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‘The Play’s the thing’—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


7 DRURY LANE THEATRE. 

WE understand that upwards of 800 persons paid at the 
pit doors of this Theatre on Friday night, and more than one 
1000 at the box doors to witness Charles Kean’s performance 
of Richard the Third, and from the appearance of the house 
last night, when herepeated the character, we should think the 
receipts must have been eqnally good. The Romance of Blue 
Beard followed the Tragedy. 

COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 

SWAKSPEARE’S Tregedy of King Lear, avd the Pantomime, 
attracted a good house bere last night. We quote the follow- 
ing lines as a sp2cimen of the language in the new Play of The 
Lady of Lyons. It is Claude’s self vindication with which he 
seeks to extenuate his crime of deceiving Pauline into a mar- 
riage with him: : 

‘* From my first years my soul was filled with thee ; 
I sew thee—midst the flowers the lowly boy 
Tended unmarked by thee—a spirit of bloom, 
And joy and freshness—as if Spring itself 
Were made a living thiog, and wore thy shape ! 
I saw thee—and the passionate heart of man 
Entered the breast of the wild dreaming boy— 
And from that hour I grew—what to the last 
I shall be—thine adorer! Well; this love 
Vain, frantic, guilty, if thou wilt—became 
A fountein of ambition and bright hope! 

I thought of tales, that by the Winter hearth 
Oli gossips tell—how maidens sprung from Kings 
Have stooped from their bright sphere! How love 
Levels all ranks, and lays the shepherd’s crook, 
Beside the sceptre! Thus I made my home 
In the soft palace of a fairy future. 
My father died, and J, the peasant born 
‘Was my own lord. Then did I seek to rise 
Out of the person of my mean estate, 
Aad with such jewels as the exploring mind 
Brings from the caves of knowledge, began my ransom 
From those twin tyrants of the daring heart, 
Low birth and iron fortune.—Thy bright image 
Gilass’d in my soul, took al! the hues of glory 
And lur’d me on to those inspiring toils 
By which man masters man.—For thee Lgrew 
A midnight student over the dreams of sages— 
For thee I sought to borrow from each grace, 
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And every muse, sich attributes, as lend 
Ideal charms to love.—I thought of thee, 
And passion taught me poesy—of thee 
And on the painter’s canvas grew the life 
Of beauty ;—art became the shadow 
Of the dear starlight of thy haunting eyes! 
Men called me vain—some mad—I heeded not 
But still toil’d on, hoped on ;—for it was sweet-~- 
If not to win—to fee! more worthy of thee !” 
Serjeant Talfourd has anew Tragedy accepted at this Theatre. 


Fashtfonable Lounges. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr. Enviter.—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, but will you 
excuse me—I have to ment’on that I’ve arranged so as to ub shoulders with 
my friends and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges 
about town :— 

On Monday, visit the Western Exchange Bazaar, 10, Old Bond Street,— 
patronized by the haut lon, and thronged by the elite of society, introducing their 
country cousins, “all anxious to encourage fashion, taste, economy, and female 
ingenuity. Generally enter by the private entrance in Burlington Arcade. 

On Tuesday, escort Mrs. P. to the CotosszuM,—visited the Conservatories, 
Fountains—Caverns—Views of Stupendous London, and other delightful and 
interesting Views.—The Optical Gallers— Wonders of the Microscope, &c. &c, 

Weduesday, visit Madame Tussaud’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthias 
Saloon, Baker-st, Portman Sq.—Two new figures, LerdLeicester& EarlSpencer 
with other new and beautiful additions—The Queen, the Duchess of Kent, Lord 
Durham, Malibran, &c.—fac similies from life!—the dresses truly superb. 

Wishing to give a rich treat to my friends, engaged Kixpy’s elegant rooms, 
104, Titchfield Street, Oxford Street, for an evening party—terms very mo- 
derate. Mre. Kirby an excellent teacher of dancing —came to terms with her 
for all thePrys—private lessons throughout the day—attends the girls at home. 

Thursday, pop into the Gothic Hall, 7, Hay-market, to listen to the delightfiul 
strains of the Grand Euterpeon—fancied I was listening to a full orchestra— 
astonished at its unequalled execution.—Hours of performing, 1, 3, &8 o’clock, 

Huntsed an hour thie morning for my hat, (one of RicHarps’s beautiful 
Beavers,) found it on my head, so light dido’t know it was there—put me in 
mind of purchasing my winter stock—made a memorandum “ Ricnarps, 125, 
Strand, the only house ir. London for good hats.” 

Cast my optics into the shop of that celebrated ~~ Chamberlain, ef No. 
37, Broad-st. Bloomsbury—when I withdrew them, I found myself (as far as mv 
eyes were concerned, ) about 20 years younger, thanks to a pair of Mr. C.’s best 
Braziliean Pebbles.—Can confidently recommend him to the notice of the Public, 
which, by using his Spectacles, would be, in reality, a discerning one! 

In my wey to the theatre, called on friend Evans, at the Grand Hotel, King 
Street, Coveat Garden —had an exeellevt Coffee Room Dinner for 1s.6d. After 
the Play popt into the Harmonic Meeting, held down stairs—so pleased, stayed 
there a week, for which I only paid a Guinea for bed and breakfast! Shall 
recommned all my friends Mr, Editor. 

“© Why are my eyes like Balfe’s Opera of The Maid of Artois 2?” “ Beeause 
they’ve got the Light of Other Days in them!” through trying the efficacy of 
Grimstewe’s Herbacious Eye Snuff—a 2s. 4d. & 1s. 3d. Canister restored my 
visual organs—quite a miracle—left off my spectacles. —Bought at39, Broad-st, 
Bloomsbury—have a care to the inventor’s signature, and that it is patronised 
by the Royal Family and her Gracious Majesty’s Treasury on each canister. 

Artriving late from the country, pop into Baxer’s, Old Bell Tavern, 95; 
Fleet Street—get a well aired bed, and every comfort at a reasonable rate.— 
Rare Wines—choice Spirits,—excellent fare, and every attention.—A splendid 
BillinrdTable on the premises—recommend my friends to call, excellent company. 

On Saturday, I examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle Work, Leicester- 
square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art,—But I intrude—beg 
pardon—Your’s &c.—PAUL PRY. 

Every evening, after Theatre, 1 call inat Brett's, for my diurnal allowance 
of a pint of his Improved Brandy, (price 2s, 3d.) as prescribed by my physician. 
Very likely to biunder into the wrong house, so am very particular in nosicmg 
the number 109, Drury Lane, directly opposite Russell Gourt, 


























Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, Sheridan’s Comis Opera of 


THE DUENNA 


Don Jerome, (First Time) Mr DOWTON, 
Don Ferdinand ...2......++ee-2.- Mr FRAZER, 
Don Antonio, Mr TEMPLETON, 

Don Carlos. .¢(First Time). .Miss FANNY HEALY 
Isaac Mendoza. (First Time) Mr BUCKSTONE, 
Lopez, MrCOMPTON, FatherFrancis, MrFENTON 
Father Paul, (First Time) Mr H. PHILLIPS, 
FatherAugustine,MrS.Jones, Lay Brother,MrHughes 
Lorenzo, MrT.Matthews, Lewis, Mr Hatton, 
Donna Clara .... (First Time) ...- Miss ROMER, 
Donna Louisa, Miss POOLE, 

The Duenna... ......-.---- Mrs C. JONES, 
Louisa’s Maid, MissSomerville,Clara’sMaid, MissVials 














After which, (Last Time) with entirely newScenery, Machinery, Dresses, Tricks 
and ‘T'ransiormations, a New Grand Comic Christmas Pantomime, called. 


HARLEQUIN 


JACK-A-LANTERN ; 


Or, The Witch of the Dropping Well! | 


Aldobrand, (a Magician, in love with Griselda) Mr F. COOKE, 
Mother Skipton, (Witch of the Dropping Well) Mr MIAN, 

Sir Palinore, ....(a young Norman Knight)...... Mr HOWELL 
Tristram Snacke, (his TrustySquire) Me T. MATTHEWS, 

Jack-a-Lantern (on the side of Griselda) Mr WIELAND 

G-iselda, (in love with Sir Palinore) Mi LANE, 
Donna Theresa Tight Lacia, (her Governess) Mr J. BARNES, 
Succession of the Scenzry, Synopsis of the Incidents, &c. 

An Old Gotnic Black Castle, on the Coast. An Old Fashioned Boudoir. The 
Keejof the Castle. Willo’the Wisp’s antique Residence. Jack-a-Lan- 
tern’s renowned Dwelling. Dropping Well, near Knaresborough. 

Harlequin, Mr HOWELL, Columbine, Miss LANE, 
Clown, MrT. MATHEWS,  Pantaloon, MrF. SUTTON. 

' A View on the Borders of Durham. Load of Hay Public House, Clown's 
Address to Two Fighting Cocks. The Starting Stables. Grand St. Alban’s 
Steeple Chase. Public House, and Coffee Shop. Trunk Maker’s and Linen 
Draper's. Irish, French, and Neapolitan Pas de Trois! View of Cowes, 
ie the Isle of Wight. Public House, and Stationer’s Shop. 


A’GRAND MOVING PANORAMA 


xhibiting 
QUEEN ELIZABETH’S ROYAL VISIT to the CITY 
ee of the Witch! exhibiting a Tableau of theGeneral 





To-morrow, Hamlet, and Joan of Are. 


Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, the Tragedy of 


Julius Caesar. 


Julius Cesar, Mr G. BENNETT, 


CQesovins Cotar . sos e000cceedus Mr ANDERSON, 
Mark Antony, MrELTON, 
ING no ous cessvewnss: ‘aenads Mr MAGREADY, 
Cassius, Mr PHELPS, 
Ee een er tre Mr BARTLEY, 


Trebonius, Mr DIDDEAR, 

Decius, MrSERLE, Metellus, Mr PRITCHARD, 
Cinna, Mr ROWE, Popilius, Mr HERBERT, 
Titinius, MrBENDER, Soothsayer, MrHOLMES, 
Flavius, Mr YARNOLD, 

Servius, Mr ROBERTS, Strato, Me PAULO, 
Clits, Mr COLLETT, 


eee CET eer eT ET CCT re Miss E. PHILLIPS, 
Varro, Mr C.J. SMITH, 
I a i i ne Mr W. H. PAYNEF, 
First Plebeian, Mr AYLIFEE, 
Second Plebeian .......... ees Mr WEBSTER, 
Third Plebeian, Mr MACARTHY, 
Poutth Piebeiae 6.053 00 sosceenes Mr BECKET, 


Calphurnia, Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Portia, Mes WARNER, (late Miss HUDDART.) 


To conclude with, the Opera of 


KFra-Diavolo ? 


Fra Diavolo, Mr WILSON, 

Di BN icin inion tenn maces Mr "ROBERTS, 

Lorenzo, Mr MANVERS, 
Matteo, Mr LEFFLER, Beppo, Mr BEDFORD, 

Giacomo, Mr STRETTON, 
Francesco, MrBECKET, IstCarbinier,. MrCOLLET, 

Second Carbinier, Mr BENDER. 
Lady Allcash, Miss P,. HORTON, 

Zerlina .cccovacccccsertsccccesee Miss SHIRREFF. 











To-morrow, The Lady of Lyons, and a new Farce of Mackintosh 
and Co, 


Printed and Published, every Morning by E. & J. Tuomas, 6, Exeter Street 
Exeter Hall, Strand, w—All Letters to be post paid, —Printing i in General, 











